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Obey Your Master 


James ran his hands over the pale, bare chest of his lover, trailing over every dip and curve of his chest. His 
fingers found two pink nipples and pinched them, causing the red head beneath him to gasp and squirm in a 
failed attempt to grind against the other man. He bit his neck as a warning to stay still 

"J. James," whined the red head, trying to push his hips up to grind against the blonde's. James chuckled 
seductivelyy and trailed his tongue up the other's hickey and bitemark filled neck to behind his ear, gently 
ribbling at his earlobe. The redhead moaned and whimpered at the contact. 

"Patience is a virtue, Dave," James purred. "You'll be rewared soon enough." He continued to pinch and rub 
Dave's nipples, earning deliscous whimpers of ecstasy from him. He ground his erection slightly into Dave's, 
teasing them both with the slow friction. Dave moaned and tried to grind back, only to be held down by the 
other man's hips. "Stay still," James hissed in his ear. Dave bit his lip and leaned his head back in pained 
pleasure. James kept his slow pace, grinding harder this time. 

"James, l.m begging you." moaned the desperate man, hazel eyes slightly teary from the overwhelming need to 
release. "P.Please just.fuck me already" James ran a hand through the silky smooth, red curl and tugged them, 
earning a moan from the ginger. 

‘I'm gonna need a little more than that, pet. And its Master to you," James purred. Dave held back a smirk, 
whimpering as James's grinding softened. 


'M-Master Please! F.Fuck me as hard as y-you want just do something!" Dave pleaded. The flicker of 


amusement in those blue eyes proved he needed to do more than that. "W-we've been at.it for an hour n- 
now. need it b-bad!" James smirked at the pleading Dave. He loved to hear him Beg. He tugged harshly on 
those soft red curls. 

"You really want me?" he said seductively. Dave whimpered and nodded. "Then Take me," and with that he 
thrust deeply into his lover, earning a loud cry of pleasure as he felt nails claw his back. He thrust himself 
deep, rough, and fastly into Dave, causing moans and cries of his name and ecstasy escape those plump lips. 
The bed creaked and shook as James continued his harsh pace, watching and moaning as Dave arched his back 
and threw his head back. 

"l-I'm gonna-" Dave didn't have time to finish before a hand reached down and gripped the base of his erection, 
delaying his orgasm and causing him to whimper between moans. 

"Nuh Uh.You're cummin when | say so remember?" James said, keeping pace while gripping the other's erection 
"y-yes sir," Dave moaned out. James continued his merciless pace, his grip firm. He stroked the head and gave 
it a little squeeze here and there for pleasure. 

"Who's my pretty whore?" James barked, tugging hard on those ginger curls and burying himself deep inside 
the other, brushing past Dave's sweet spot. 

"Mel l'm your pretty whore!" Dave cried out in pleasure. That sent James over the edge. He let go of the 
other's erection as he came inside him, moaning as he felt the other cum as well. They both pantes as James 
pulled out and layed beside Dave. They both smiled and cuddled up together and drifted off to sleep, too tired 


to say anymore. 


